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" Their belief in spirits " [says Mrs. Leslie Milne] " is the
real though not the acknowledged basis of the popular re-
ligion, which has even transformed the Buddha into a benefi-
cent spirit, who, contrary to all the teaching of the monks,
may be appealed to in prayer."
The worship of the spirits is regularly organized and pre-
sided over by a High Priest (Ta Pleng], who in the State of
Tawngpeng used always to be an elder brother or an elderly
relative of the ruling chief. The relation of the Buddhist
monks to him is one of mutual tolerance. They wink at him,
and he winks back at them. Perhaps the monks themselves
do not wholly renounce the inherited faith in spirits when
they put on the yellow robe. Certainly they attend the great
festival in September at which all the spirits in the State of
Tawngpeng are solemnly summoned by the High Priest to
come and partake of the offerings of the people.
Among the spirits to whom prayers are put up and sacri-
fices offered are the spirits of trees and of water. At the end
of the dry season freshly picked tea leaves are offered to the
spirit of a stream or spring in order that plentiful rains may
fall on the tea-gardens. But if the water-spirits give no help,
and the drought obstinately continues, the villagers resort to
a quaint mode of eliciting showers from the brazen heaven.
On a moonlight night they go to a graveyard, strip them-
selves naked, streak their bodies with charcoal to imitate the
stripes of a tiger, and thus disguised crawl thrice round a
newly made grave on their hands and knees, scratching the
ground and growling like tigers. Afterwards they sit astride
a pole taken from a bier, and, mounted on it, ride from one
end of the village to the other. How these proceedings tend
to procure the fall of rain is no doubt clear to the native
mind, but it is less obvious to the benighted European.
The graveyard also witnesses a more gruesome ceremony
for the making of an amulet. The Palaungs believe that the
little finger of an unborn babe is an irresistible love-charm.
Accordingly, when a woman has died in childbed without
bringing her child to the birth, a lover will sometimes repair
to her grave, cut open her body, and bite off the little finger
of the unborn infant. Armed with it, he believes himself to
be invincible in love. But the ghost of the child pursues him
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